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load of old twaddle. 


The daftest ghost ever was the spirit 
of Sir Richard Rubberteet of 
Glastonbury. In life he was one of the 
doziest gits ever and he died whilst 
Bq, polishing his dynamite 
collection in 1648. It is 
said Sir Richard can still 
. be seen, wandering 
around Glastonbury, his 
i face all black, his clothes 
sooty and burnt and his 


Woooh! Woooh! Rattle! Rattle! Don't be scared, it's only us! Ha! Do you 
know, we've had that many letters of late from you chaps asking us 
about ghosts and ghoulies that we've decided to investigate this strange 
phenomenon once and for all! We can tell you, our findings were hair 
raising to say the least! For example, did you know, that to summon a 
ghost you must sit in front of a mirror at midnight with your eyes shut? 
When you open them a ghastly sight will befall your eyes! So, if you've 
ot the bottle, read on and find out if ghosts really do exist or if it's a 


hymns and eat scones with God, or to stay 
on Earth and be a ghost. If we do, we get 
to scare all those people we never liked 
when we were alive. Nine out of ten stiffs 
opt to stay on Earth as a spook. 


Several things you never 
knew about ghosts. 


What are ghosts? Well, dead 
people, to put it bluntly! When we 
die we're given the choice of 
either going to heaven to sing 


Some ghosts are actually 
angels sent by God as 
messengers or warnings of 
impending danger. In 1944, 
an angel appeared to a London man 
to warn him about a German bomb 
that was about to land on his house, 
The man, thinking the angel was a 
ghost, rushed out into the street, 
escaping the bomb blast, only to be 
run over by a Volkswagon Beetle. 


Do you know, the bloody 
Government are trying 
to introduce Spook Tax! 
This would mean that 
for each ghost in your house, a 
charge will be made by the 
council! It's outrageous! The 
more ghosts you have, the more 
out of pocket you'll be. Headless 
Horsemen will cost you 250 a 
year whereas poltergeists are 


( hair on fire. Although that 
could just be a new age 
traveller? 


When the angel appeared to Mary in 
the Bible, her first reaction was to 
call Ghostbusters. 


arene 
How do you get rid 
of a ghost once 
you're being 
haunted? It's not 
as easy as you think! Ghosts 
are like Geography teachers, 
once you're nice to them 
they never leave you alone. 
You could try opening a gym 
in your house in an attempt 
to exorcise them. 
Alternatively you could just 
play a Take That album 
really loud at them. Not only 
will this get rid of your 
ghosts, it'll also get rfd of 
your family, friends, pets, 
mice and any insects in the 


house. So be careful. tie 


THE GREAT ACNE GHOST HUNT! 


Yes! Now's your chance to prove just how haunted YOU really are with the fabulous 
Acne Photograph A Ghost Competition! We want you to stay up all night, camera in 
hand, and when the creepy spook appears, Flash! Snap! Gotcha! Whether it’s your 
house that's haunted or it's your school, whip out your instamatic and snap that ghoul! 

There's some super prizes on offer including free T-shirts, joke packs and free 
subscriptions! So come on you supernatural dudes, get cracking! Just to get you 
started, here's a picture sent in by a devoted Acne fan Andrew Westley of West Hagley. 
Just what is the strange Elvis shaped entity behind Andy, could it be the King himself? 

The address to send your spooky snaps is... 

The Great Acne Ghost Hunt! Acne Comic, Sandylands House, Morecambe, LAS 1DG. 


£3.50 per dozen. 


There are even such 
things as animal ghosts! 
A Lancashire man was 
grieving the death of his 
pet lama when he received an 
eerie message from his dead pet. 
Written on the bathroom mirror, 
in lipstick, was, 'I am leaving you 
forever!' Ironically, this was the 
same day his wife left him. The 
man still firmly believes that Carl 
the lama sent the message to 
show he is now at rest. Also, our 
Editor, when he was eight, 
swotted a wasp and killed it. 
Twenty years later, he was stung 
in the eye by a wasp which was 
the exact double of the first one, 
a wasp from beyond the grave! 


On the 
whole, 
ghosts are 
pretty 
crap. They don't do 
much apart from 
walk through walls 
and stuff. Recently, 
Freddy Kruger of 
the Nightmare On 


Elm Street films 


was voted best new 
comer to the spirit 
world. Mainly 
because he's scary, 
but mostly because 
he kills people like 
all good ghosts 
should, 
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OUT ON. ARF! 


VAMPIRE TEACHER 
E MY BROTHER: 


Vampirism, 
cannibalism, 


voodoo and 
witchcraft are rife 
at the Thornaby 
school. This is the 
amazing claim by 
Kevin Gitt, part 
time fifth year at 
the Basselton 
Secondary School. 


‘They're set to infest 
the entire education 
system, | reckon so 
anyway!" Kevin 
nervously told us. 
Indeed he was pale 
and shaking when he 
confessed that ever 
since he uncovered 
their fiendish plan his 
life has been a living 
nightmare. Last night, 
they very nearly had 
him! Kevin was 
walking home over 


the school field when 
a huge werewolf 
manifested itself in 
front of him. ‘It's eyes 
were aflame and it's 
fangs were ready for a 
blood feast! | tried to 
recite the Lord's 
Prayer at it, but it was 
having none of it!", he 
said. Luckily his friend 
walked up and the 
beast legged it. 


CRUCIFIX 

Kevin first became 
aware that the 
teachers of the school 
were vampires when 
he was asked to 
collect his first year 
brother, Jim, from the 
Headmaster's office. 
Jim was being told off 
for poor attendance 
and the Headmaster 


called Kevin a bad 
influence. When he 
spoke, Kevin noticed 
his vampire-like teeth. 
Quick as a flash he 
decided attack is the 


best form of defence, 
especially with 
vampires, so he 


punched the fiend 
Square on the jaw. He 
then grabbed his 
panic stricken brother 
and they fled for their 
very lives! Once home 
Kevin barricaded the 
door and_ nailed 
crucifixes and garlic to 
it. It wasn't enough. 
That night 
they came 
and took Jim, |?) 
even his |! 
clothes, and 
ten pounds 
from Kevin's 
wallet. 


COFFINS 

‘The next J aii 
day, after I'd | 
biseh we aan 
swimming, | 
decided | had 
to rescue 
him!', Kevin 
told us. He 
went back to school 
and broke in. The 
place was deserted. At 
first he thought they 
were all in their 
coffins sleeping off a 


large feast of ten, 
plump, unchristened 
babies, but then he 
realised it was 
Saturday. He came 
across a locked room 
marked, ‘Computer 
Room, No Access!' 
Inside was a huge 
sacrificial alter stained 
with first years’ blood. 
Above it was an 
upturned cross draped 
with shrunken heads. 
The whole place 
reeked of death and 
there were 


dismembered corpses 
everywhere. ‘At least 


that's what it was 
probably like in there, 
| thank God | never 
got in to witness such 
a sight. For as | kicked 
madly at the door | 


was set upon by two 


unholy looking 
Policemen, one of 
which could have been 
Christopher Lee's twin 
brother!" said Kevin. 


AUTOPSY 

We asked him what 
became of Jim. Kevin 
broke down in tears 
and told us, ‘He was 
found in the local river, 
completely drained of 
blood and his hands 
and feet were miss- 
ing!' The Bun rang the 
Police to ask to see the 
autopsy report on Jim's 
body, and if they'd 
arrested any vampires 
lately. They told us to 
stop being silly and not 
to bother them again. 
A friend of Kevin's 
confided in us and 
said, ‘Kevin is a soddin’ 
looney! Only last night 
| saw him on the 
school field screaming 
at a Yorkshire Terrier, 
the poor thing was 
terrified. Kev called it a 
werewolf. No wonder 
Jim ran away to live 
with his Gran!' 
Apparently, after Kevin 
attacked the 
Headmaster, Jim could 
stand no more. Their 
parents are hopeless 
alcoholics so Jim just 
upped and went. 


SACRIFICE 

We tracked down Jim 
and he explained that 
Kevin is mentally 
deranged. ‘This 
vampire business is 
just one more thing to 
add to the list. Try 
asking him about the 
time he uncovered a 
Nazi spy ring in 
operation in 
Woolworths when 
they caught him 
shoplifting. Or about 
the time he saw Daleks 
at the bottom of the 
garden when the 
Council wouldn't come 
and collect the 
rubbish!" Jim told us. 
We later informed 
Kevin that Jim was 
safe, he gasped, ‘Thank 
Christ! You didn't 
notice any puncture 
marks on his neck did 
you?’ Kevin said he 
thinks vampires have 
taken over the school 
because the school 
closes at weekends 
and that's when they 
sacrifice all the kids. He 
also said he thinks they 
come from Mars, or 
Jupiter, and that they 
can see through steel 
and some are 12 foot 
tall. At this point we 
left. 


NEWS IN BRIEF 


COMIC TRAGEDY' 

The irresponsible bad lads of ACNE have done it 
again! In issue 21 of the shameful mag a 
competition was announced encouraging kids to 
send in their headmaster's socks! As a result of 
touching these highly dangerous articles at least 
three pupils are known to have died! One was 
overcome by fumes, one went mad because of the 
radiation and the other was eaten by a sock. This 
brings the ACNE death toll to 875, many of which 
have simply died laughing at the hilarious comic. 
Twenty eight died last year in a ‘Teachers Honky 
Breath Competition’. The Editor of Acne was said 
to be ' greatly amused’ by the deaths. 


e 
CATHERINE'S KNOCKERS ARE 
PERFICK! 


For the second 
year running, 
Catherine Zeta 
Jones' lady 
bumps have 
been voted 
‘Top Tits' in a 
national 
survey. The 
gorgeous 
actress was 
said to be 
proud of her 
‘darling buds', 
as she calls 
them, and is to 
insure them 
for an 
undisclosed 
sum. We asked 
her if we could 
come round 
and give her 
an estimate, but she declined. Cath, a big fan of 
Acne, said, ‘My boobs aren't for public display, 
but if | did decide to whop one out, it'd certainly 
be in the pages of Acne! 'Keep your fingers 
crossed readers!" 


TOAST OF THE TOWN =n 


The Government, in yet another cost cutting 
exercise, has ordered local councils NOT to 
construct new buildings from bricks and mortar, 
but from toast! From now on any new house or 
office block must be built purely out of grilled 
bread. The P.M. said, ‘If we all had one less slice of 
toast for breakfast tomorrow there would be 
enough building materials to house hundreds of 
homeless people! We asked him whether these 
new ‘Hovis houses' would be safe? He said, Of 
course not, they'll be made out of toast.’ 
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PAPER 
dasn'T BOUGHT ME MY 
BLEAKFAST IN BED YET. 
SHE'S ONE MINUTE LATE.: 


L EXPECT ITAT 3-30am 
onTHE DOT! LM NOT 
STANDING FO2THIS! 


OLD WOMAN! HEED THIS, 
YOU'RE A MINUTE LATE 


P with MY BREAKFAST 
AND ITS JUST NOT GOOD 


Hf 


IHMCFH! WELLIESHE THINGS) 


IM NOT LEAVING THIS 
(20mm Tilt £ GET MY 
BIEAICEAST IN GED! 


OH, ESE! TIS A 
BATTLE OF WITS IS 
(77! PA, ite 
Show Hee! 


TF MY BREAKFAST ISNT 

THE NEXT! 

10 SECONDS Fut SCREAM 

UNTIL LM VIOLENTLY. 
sick! 


WES NEVER BEE! 
TUS DIFFICULT! 3x 


OH DEAR, IM Eve SO 
HUNGRY LOOKS LIKE 
IL'uL HAVE TO COOK MY 
OWN BREAKFAST! T'Lc 
CUT SOME BREAD FOR 


HEA ME? 


HE HE, WOW SHELL BE woee!ieD! 
SHE WOULONT WANT HE LITTLE, 
PRECIOUS CUTTING HERSELF ON 
SHARE KNIVES! 


OH DEAR, I 00 Hofe Z DONT 
HAVE AN ACCIDENT! DID you 


Z DONOT BELIEEEEEEVE IT’ 
Bev ! How 


PEASANTS ALE i 
PEVOLTING AE THEY: 
SHE'S. NOT GOING TO 
GET THE BETTER OF 
me! 


i il 


TE You DONT GET UP AND FIX ME 
MY BREAKFAST IN THE NEXT 
2. SECONOS, EM CALLING 
“CHILDLINE’ AND TELLING THEM 
You PUT GLASS IN MY FOOD! 


YOULE DEAD ALENT YOU! UGH!!! HOW 
ComMoon | WE'LLGET FLUE NOW! 
HEY_ HOLDON, L DONT RECALL GIVING 
(YOU PERMISSION TO DE! OH, L 
> SUPPOSE THIS 1S SOME PATHETIC 
sMehe\ PLOY TO GET ME TO CColk My 
(OWN BREAKFAST ISNT IT! L BET 
YOU THOUGHT TO YOUSELF 
LAST NIGHT “LLL DIE IN MY 
SLEEP AND THEN POOR VICKY 
ull WONT GET ANY BREAKFAST | Keg 
MANO SHE'LL STARNE TO DEATH! 
ALWAYS HATED ME “cos IM 
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NEED 16 A COUPLE OF RIPE Jul 
ELON ol THe GALEN ROCERS 


Tf You tO DONKYHEADS) 
Want A DATE THEN MEET 
US AT THe "PIE + MASH" 
SHOP TONIGHT AND YoU, 
‘CAN GUY US TONS OF 


‘Two FELLAS! THEY MIGHT 
BE MASS MURDERERS On| 
EVEN WORSE..THEY MAY, 


BE “TAKE THAT” FANS! 


DS MoNcY AnD We PRomise 
Ty to wipe oun BUMS, 
PROPERLY AND ALLS! 


(GASP! 10SE two LADS 
HAVE DISSAPPEARED IN) 
10 BLOODY THIN AiR, 

WHAT THE BLAZES 15, 


TLL BE BUAMED IF T 
KNOW! BOT If ALL SHELLS) 
FISHER THAN AN OLD. 
fOMCATS BREATH! LETS, 
GET THE HELL OUTTAYL 
HERE, LIKE NOWSVILLE, 


,WHOO... WHOODO! 
WiTHERE GuRLiEs | 
WHERE THE DOG 
SICKING HECK WHERE 
Youdnsr Might! 


2 our wit US 
DONT GIVE ME None’ ‘ANYWAY OR Wo! 
[OF YOUR MALE COWS - 
Poon Poow TALK! WE 


‘WANT @ WoRD Witl YA) 


‘PRHEYou REALLY ARE A BIG 


aikts BLOUSE! IF 


SHAT WORRIED WELL Go 
IN DISGUISE So WE CAN 


| Gf 
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Bt 


FAIR ENOUGH KOVED 
WHILE YOUR ABOUT, 


SPEAK’ Giving US: 
Two A"DATE” 


WAS AN ACE IDEA! LoOK, 
THEY DONT EVEN RECOGNISE) 
US! Ze1s GoRND SPY ON 
THEM ROUND THE BACK 10. 
MAKE SURE THEYRE O.K!! 


fALugut! BUT HURRY 
‘UP "COS 1'M DYING. 
FOR A NICE 

HARD SNOG!" 


Youre. 


RUN AWAY REALLY FAST 


F WE DONT LiKE 


‘THE LOOK 


fox THERE SPECCY! WHERES 


WHO WORKING IN HERE 
YESTERDAY, ASKED US OUT] 
FoR @ SLAP FEED AND THAT! 


Se (UN YOONG Miss! THERE 
RINT BEEN No YOUNG'UNS) 
WORKING HERE SINCE MY 
TWO YOUNG HELPERS 
WAERE KiLLED IN A. 
DREADFUL CUCUMBER 
(ACCIDENT LAST YEAR! 


‘BLOODY, BUMMIN. HECKING 


BHLES 


YEAH ALRIGHT!ALTHOUGH You 
ARE DEAD ALLTHAT SORT (7 
OF THING, WE'RE SUCH OLD 
TROGGS WE ARE LUCKY 70 
GET BLOODY ANYONE!!! 


LEO, 


Oh 


People come in all shapes 


and sizes, fat, skinny, tall, 
short, black, white, tartan 
and invisible. But no matter 
what they look like, a large 
percentage of them are out 
and out weeds, fannies if you 
like. Tests have proven that 
8 out of 10 big hard people 
were actually wimpy, weedy 
turds that cried at the soppy 
bit on ‘Roseanne. But hey, 
just one cotton pickin' 
moment there partner, how 
do you know you ain't one of 
life's jelly babies: 

Think about it, if 

you saw a small 

child fall off it's 

bike, would you 

rush over to help, 

or rush over to stick 

the boot i 

suspect you may be 

as wimpy as an 

immature pelican 

then complete the following 
test, tot up your score and 
see how you fare on the 


FANNY-O-METER. Let's just 


see if you really are the 


‘Flower Pot Mary’ we think 


you are! 


1 WHO'S YOUR 
FAVOURITE POP STAR 
OR GROUP? 

AX like to strangle dogs 
to the Stranglers and eat 
bats to Def Leopard.’ 

B 1 like Phil Collins 
because he's not on drugs 
and can play the drums and 
that.' 

C 1 love Jason Donovan 
because he's so gentle and 
fluffy and can probably 
arrange flowers as well as I 
can!’ 


D> DO YOU HAVE 
ANY HOBBIES OR 
PASTIMES? 

Ay The odd bit of tiger 
wrestling, pulling the legs 
off horses, starting fires, 
that sort of thing. 

B Definitely hockey, and 
reading Mills and Boon 


romantic novels. 

< Designing blouses, 
Morris dancing and a none 
too rough game of rounders 
once a year. 


=> DO YOU HAVE A 
PARTY TRICK? IF SO, 
WHAT IS IT? 

A Lighting your own farts, 
or anyone else's, and the old 
‘down in one’ pint of sick 


trick 
B 
Reciting 
some corny 
«Russ Abbot 
jokes then a 
card trick. 
CA3 
hour lecture 
on bird 
watching 
followed by 
a slide 
show on 
‘How to put 
on lipstick.’ 


A 


WHEN 
WAS THE 
LAST 
TIME YOU 
HADA 
GOOD 
LAUGH? 
A The day Aunty Madge 
had a heart 
attack, fell 
under a bus 
and was eaten 
by cats. 

B 

The day Andy 
and Fergie got 
married, but 
you cried your 
eyes out when 
they got 
divorced. 

Cc 

Last 
Christmas 
when Santa 
turned up at 
the orphans’ 
party and you 
all got new knitting needles 
too! 


exay) 
Wtiaraan| 


5 YOU ARE TOLD BY 
YOUR FOLKS THAT 


- GARY, YOUR PET 


GUINEA PIG IS DEAD, 
HOW DO YOU TAKE 
THE NEWS? 

Ay Laugh, say he was a 
crap pet anyway, no good at 
football. Then turn him 
into a guinea pig skin pencil 


case. 
B Cry fora little while, then give 
Gary a good send off, down the bog. 
C Have a nervous breakdown, 
receive psychotherapy and spend the 
rest of your life wearing black in 
memory of him. 


CG AFTER SCHOOL, THE 
MORE VIOLENT MEMBERS OF 
THE JUNIOR MAFIA CORNER 
YOU AND TRY TO MUG YOU, 
WOULD YOU. . 3 

A. Kick them all in the cobblers, 
headbutt them all then swipe their 
dinner money. 

B Sit them all down and talk to 
them, telling them violence is not 


Answer A = 2 points. 


the answer. Then take a sound 
beating. 

C Immediately hand over your 
money, pants, jumper, hair, bike, 
parents and little sister. 


we YOU'RE SHOWING OFF TO 
FRIENDS IN THE SHOPPING 
ARCADE WHEN A BLIND, GYPSY 
GIRL BEGS YOU FOR 10p FOR A 
CUP OF TEA. WOULD YOU... .? 
A. Make rude gestures to her as she 


can't see you then make her fall into 
the indoor fountain. 

B Tell her 10p is a fair swop for a 
cup of tea and say 'two sugars 
please!’ Then slip her a tenner when 
no one is looking. 


NOW CHECK YOUR BLOOMIN SCORE 


Answer B = 20 points. 


0-10 points HARD AS NAILS 
LIGHTWEIGHT WOGGLE WEARER 
41-50 points BAA BAA LAMB 
70 points BUM BOY SCAREDY CAT 
ints MUMMY'S LITTLE FART ARSE 


31-40 points A COPOUT 
51-50 points MINCING TOS 
71-80 points MILKSOP POOF HOU 
91-off the scale COMPLETE AND UTTER FA 


© Adopt her, raise her as your 
own child, have your will changed so 
she'll inherit the lot then top 
yourself. 


8S YOUR 


BOYFRIEND/GIRLFRIEND 
CHUCKS YOU FOR A WILLOW 
TREE, AMAZINGLY ENOUGH, 
HOW DO YOU DEAL WITH 
THIS? 

A Kick seven shades of crap out of 
the two 
timing 
gimboid, 
then get off 
with the 
first oak 
tree you 
can find. 
B 

Follow 
him/her 
around for 
months 
like a lost 
aardvark 
asking for 
‘just a chat’ 
and for 'a 
second 
chance.’ 
Can} 
Scream in 
absolute 
horror and 
demand to 
know what that blasted Willow tree 
has got that you haven't. Then, hang 
yourself from the boughs of the self 
same tree with a note pinned to you 
saying, ‘And I want my Madness 
records back too!" 


Answer C = 40 points. 


ER ,THE LAST ONE, 
OH,HELLO NURSE I THINK ? 
WHAT'S THE PROBLEM? 


CHRIST! NOT 
YOU AGAIN! WHAT ARE 


oid: 
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KNIGHT IN SHINING 
ARMOUR, ub HERO. 
MY LOVE! 


: 


U & 


OH, TO THINK THAT NOW 
WE SHOULD MEET ON = SHALL 
THIS WAY AND FALL Ss D NK KNOWN AS 
IN LOVE SO ? RIGHT GET! 

QUICKLY! Now I HAVE You 
MY SWEET, THINGS 
ILL BE DIFFERENT. 


SCRIPT: DEAN ©. 


Talking) 


DEAR ACNE, 

If you fancy one of those new 
mint Aeros, but can only 
afford a plain Flake, do what 
Ido, Smear the Flake with 
toothpaste and gravel. The 
toothpaste gives the 5 
impression of mint chocolate 
and the gravel feels like 
bubbles, easy! 

NOEL EDMONDS, 
London. 


DEAR ACNE, 

Not being a football fan, I 
have devised a way in which 
this tedious game can be 
made more interesting, 
snipers! Hidden around the 
stadium should be several 
armed gunmen who should 
‘pick off the players one by 
one. Surely this would 
enhance the excitement of the 
game? 

LOZZA PLURAL, 

Kent. 


CRACKING IDEA LOZZA, 
BUT WHY STOP AT 
FOOTBALL? WHY NOT 
POISON SELECTED 
MEMBERS OF A CRICKET 
TEAM BEFORE THEY GO 
INTO BAT? IT'D BE A 
HOOT TRYING TO GUESS 
WHICH ONE IS GOING TO 
GO 'OUT FOR A DUCK' 
WOULDN'T IT! 


DEAR ACNE, 
You know that Lee 
Healey, the one who 
draws Vic Snotty, 
loosely speaking. 
Well, what's he really 
like? I reckon he's 
cute and interesting, 
am I right? 
KINGSTON 
HUMPERDINK, 
Loughborough. 


YOU KNOW THAT 
PAIN YOUGETIN } 
YOUR HEAD 
WHEN YOU'VE 
BEEN EATING ICE 
CREAM TOO 


FAST? WELL THAT'S 
WHAT IT'S LIKE 
TALKING TO LEE 
HEALEY. 


DEAR ACNE, 

I farted the other day and you 
can still smell it! 

SID GUTROT, 

Hove. 


DEAR ACNE, 
I think our Boy Scouts Club 
is getting far too strict! If we 
misbehave on camping trips, 
we have to hold our woggles 
in the fire until the whole 
troop has sung Ging Gang 
Goolie backwards, in Latin, 
sixty three times! 

DEREK MINNIE, 
Jupiter, 


DEAR ACNE, 
Oooh I hate it when 
the phone rings 
when I'm in the 
bath! It happened 
last week! Just as I 
got to the phone it 
stopped! I rang all 
my friends to find 
out who it was but none of 
them knew anything about it. 
Then I thought wrong 
number! I rang every bloody 
number in the book, still no 
joy! Come on, who was it? 


BILLY YARDS 
= : 


a) 


SNOOKER IN 
ZERO GRAVITY! 


Gavblers 


THE WACKY ACNE LETTERS PAGE! 


HARRIET 
LADIDADIDADIDA, 
Arseford. 


DEAR ACNE, 

Here's an impression for you, 
try and guess who it is. 'Grr, 
woooof, bark, bark, woof!’ 
MAURICE FLYPAPER, 
Hutton Le Hole. 


EASY! ITS THAT DOG 
FROM THE OPENING 
CREDITS OF 
CORONATION STREET 
ISN'T IT! DID YOU KNOW 
THAT DOG IS ACTUALLY 
RUNNING TO THE 
NEWSAGENTS TO PICK 
UP ITS MASTER'S COPY 
OF ACNE? 


Workay Hedncate fue 
The winner is... 
Richard Knowle. 


Poor Richard h 
amputated be. 
Alas. 


DEAR 
ACNE, 
I couldn't use your bog could 
1? It's just that mine is full. I 
don't believe in all this ‘wipe 
and flush’ business, I say drop 


it and forget it! Please reply 
soon as I am busting fora 
two! 

EMMA DALEFARM, 
Trent. 


SORRY LOVE, WE DON'T 
HAVE A BOG! WE DON'T 
THINK THEY'RE VERY 
HYGIENIC. BESIDES, IF 
GOD HAD MEANT US TO 
GO TO THE TOILET HE 
WOULD NEVER HAVE 
GIVEN US BAGGY Y- 
FRONTS! 


DEAR ACNE, 

Have you ever noticed how 
much fun it is to rub silver 
paper on your fillings? Go on, 
try it! I's a giggle! 
URSULA 
MASSMURDERER, 
Toxteth. é 


DEAR ACNE, 

Thanks for sending me the 
ACNE T-shirt I 
ordered. Now my dad 
wants one. He says 

he'll keep it in the 

boot of his car so the 


'S Of Milford next time he drinks 
as had his n BOTT | and drives and kils 
cause of th lose someone, he'll have 

smell, | something with which 


to wipe the blood from 
the bonnet before the 
pigs arrive. 

KYLIE MINOGUE, 

Oz. 


DEAR ACNE, 

Fool forensic 
scientists by 
instead of 
leaving a hand 
written suicide 
note, type it! 
That way 
they'll never be 
able to tell 
whether you 
were murdered 
or not! 
AMBROSIA 
RICE, 
Purgatory. 


DEAR 
ACNE, 

Just answer me 
two questions. 
Why do we 


ORWILLES TOP 
TEN RODE NAGS 
GOR FGNALB 
TRAGCHIERS oo 

1 ~ Cow Bag ; 
2 ~ Empty Bra, Empty Brain 
3 ~ Miss Splitends 
4 ~ Lilly Noknickers 
5 ~ The Headmaster's Bitch 
6 ~ Bride of Frankenstein 

7~ Typical Bloody Woman 

8 ~ Frosty Tits 

9 ~ Maureen Moustache Face 


SUN 


YES, WE PUT THE QUESTIONS 
YOU ASKED TO THE KELLOGS POP 
TART HERSELF, SONIA! 


ps Q_ Whyare you so crap? 
10 ~ She Who Must Be Ignored Kaiibeaivouripardonl 
ee ee Q_ Does it bother you that you 
yawn and how many bottoms haven't got an ounce of talent? 
should a Hippo have? I CRAP | A How dare you! 
GARY TRUMP, 
Stockton. DRAWINGS q Q_ How fat is your arse? 
] This week's prize for the crappiest | A_ It's not fat, just well rounded! 

IF WE DIDN'T YAWN ] @itoons drawn by Our readers goes to | : 

: = A Q_ Are you going bald or what? 
CEES MOULD. ANDREW BRISTOW, (Eric's son) of A | just have a large forehead, 
MEER TE WGRTISHIR I Litienampton. Completely unartistic I that's all! 

NEVER BE BEDTIME AND Andy wins a smack in the mouth and Q Get lost you're going bald and 
IT WOULD NEVER BE will have his pencils confiscated. you know it! 
DARK AND WE'D ALL L — ee ee A Am| shite! Look, you've made 


DIE! HIPPOS SHOULD 
ONLY HAVE ONE ARSE, Blimey Vic! Mnat 
LIKE THE REST OF US. IF We'd better Q Do you think it's a drawback 4 
YOUR HIPPO HAS ANY subscribe to Acne Being snort ugly having analy 
MORE HE IS SIMPLY or we'll stay like Z 


i Liverpool? 
SHOWING OFF! this! A It never did Paul McCartney any 


harm. 


me swear now! 


DEAR ACNE, 

Recently I was asked who my 
favourite comic was. I was 
going to say,something like 
Vic Reeves, or Rowan 
Atkinson, or Peter Cook or 
something. But I didn't, 1 


Q Doyou have a boyfriend at the 
moment? 

A No, not at the moment. 

Q 

A 


Are you bloody well surprised? 
I've been very busy of late, 


simply walked away. right 

TERRY TOWELLING, Q Why don't you just sod off back 

Nuneaton. to where you came from? 
You're not A How'd you like a smack in the 

WHAT YOU SHOULD wrong there Bob! mouth? 

HAVE SAID IS 'ACNE!' Squeak, wobble, 

IT'S THE BEST DAMN hissss! Q_ Any chance of a snog? 

STAND UP COMIC IN THE A That's it, I'm off! 

WORLD! 


ISN'T IT TIME YOU SUBSCRIBED? NEXT ISSUE: Michaela Strachan. 


ACNE was written and edited by Dean Wilkinson, a fine chap. And did you know he can brilliantly imitate the chirp of a 
migrating chaffinch. The other contributors and keen bird imitators were. . . Phil Neill (kestrel), Bear Hackenbush (starling), 
Tony Wiles (owl), Mervyn Johnson (ostrich), Will Kevans (gannet), Nigel Maughan (duck), Tone (retarded penguin), Nick Miller 
(pterodactyl) and last, and by no means least . . . Lee Healey, or is it Harvey, we may never care! (sparrow). Please don't 


reproduce any part of this rag, otherwise we'll do our nuts! If you're an excellent and funny artist then send photocopies of 
your work to ACNE, Sandylands House Morecambe, LA3 1DG. Don't forget the S.A.E. otherwise we'll bin them! Oh, and one 
more thing... BUM!! 
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SLIGHTLY ECENTCIC ANOHIS, 

WAYS MAY SEEM A LITLE 
CANGETO Yi 


SORRY, MY MISTAKE, ee 
WHATS NOT HOW We We PLAY, / a) | 
LAY RECOEDS |S 172 : 


OH FOR CHEITS SAKE 


VinceNT, SHuT UP! Tyg ee 
Aa 
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¢ siuer! 


me 


Hee , HAVE HIM, HES one TUED 
SHOZT Of A ALL TOLETY 


Hl 
HI {! 


mi 
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Wee ei wi inne : 
can Ne scaunaile “UTHINK CVE FOUND THe 
" THEMEALS EYE SOMETH i MURDER WEAPON, watson) 
ITs CRIN AN HERE LUG ale 
| SERVE 
| we cet 


Wr 7 ae 
Cy ey SOMEONE'S COING To Take 
ADVANTAGE OF You one bavi 


YOUR CHANCE 1 


Are these the type of mechanical sayings YOU'D like to come out with but have never been robotic enough 
to? Haven't you ever wished you were more than just flesh and blood? That instead of a brain you had a 
microchip and you had cross circuits for nipples? Well now you can! Yes, Acne are offering you the chance 
to pretend to be an android, robot or even a calculator, where, yer you want, whenever you want, with our 
free Cut Out And Stick On Droid Body Pieces! 


303d WYY ¥7MO7 


JIdld WIV YIM 


They're brill, fun and easy to apply! (Getting them off could be a problem mind!) Simply 
cut out the desired authenticly electronic looking section and apply a liberal smattering 
of glue to the back. Then, place upon the allotted part of the body, press firmly and 
you're away! From a distance it looks as though your strange rubber-like skin has split 
and your bizarre, automated insides are on view for all to see! Just one quick flash will 
scare away teachers, bullies, coppers and dogs alike! In no time at all you'll be revered 
as a mighty hostile Terminator with a cold black diode for a heart! So come on you 
crazy little would-be cyborgs, get snipping and sticking! Each piece is designed for a 
specific part of your body but you can stick them where you please. Sorry we didn't 
have room for an arse piece! But everyone knows your farts are computerised 
anyhow! Oh, and remember to talk like a robot too. You know, a low, dull, 
monotonous tone, a ike a maths teacher. 
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WHETHER YOU'RE A CYBORMAN 
IN SWINDON, OR AN ANDROID IN 
HACKNEY, PROGRAMME YOUR 
BRAIN TO ALWAYS BUY ACNE!! 


HI THERE READERS! 

I'M_OFF TO THE ORPHANS ¥ a WER 
SCHOOL PARTY | LIKE A HINE, 1M 
TO OSE MY WHOLEWEAT } CHRIS BARRIE OF RED 
SKILLS TO ENTERTAIN | 


WHERE THE HA! THAT AMUSING, YET 


DID _HE Go? EXTREMELY VIOLENT QUICK, THINK, q 


COMEDY. ACTOR WAS NO OH NO! RENEGADE THINK,! SIZE 
MATCH FOR MY COOKY |{NAZI BANK ROBBERS OF A 
QUALITIES ! OOH, | MUST |\ DRESSED AS BALLERINAS! )\ DIGESTIVE! 


PoP_IN THE BANK ON 
THE WAY TO THE OK,NOBODY 
ORPHANS SCHOOL! f MOVE, Z1S IZ 06) 


STicK UP! 


SMART THINKING 
HOH! THINGS LIKE 
THAT ARE ALWAYS|/AND FOR MY NEXT TRICK 
1 SHALL TRANSMOGRIFY 
INTO AVI SCOONT, COMPLETE 
WITH WRAPPER! 


IN THE STAFF ROOM _, 5 OH NO! IT WAS CHRIS 

THE FUN CONTINUES! BARRIE OF RED DWARF 

SSSR ao SEE YOU GET FAME IN DISGUISE AL 
WHAT_AN EXTRAORDINARY )\ OoT OF THIS! THE TIME i 


YOOTH, WELL DONE ! 


ese bang 


ART? "TONE SCRIPT: DEANO©. 


INYAA! Tey THE “Times” 
MATE-iT'S BIGGERS 


A NEW ADDITION TO TILLY'S TOY COLLECTION HAS 
Aleivep, much To THE DELIGHT OF THE PowDy 


ZT THINK SHE'S 
STIAING! YEP, 
IM SURE OF IT, 


SHOW SOME MANNELS 
Please! 


Wowzees" LooK| 
AT THE TCUMPETS | | 
LON TAT 17 


PS 0 


HE onl 
FASHI| 


oe 
EB... HOLO YOUR. (HORSES FELLAS , I 


IS GONNA HAP MEOUT) || Fine T SHULD LEND HEL A 


CETHIS Box? 


FIM. WERY WELLALLED 
BOG BUNC, BEAR, AP baucy Z 
THINK me. J 


You !! WA! Tre BEA 
COLD DAY In HELL BEFOWE 
LT LET YOU GO ANYWHQE 
NEA NY FUTUZE WIFE! 


okay! Z ASSUME 
YOU UNDGESTAND THE! 
OLD LATIN PHEASE 4 
‘TESTICUS CUTOFFICUS'? 


HA a DEES WH VAT AMES VOU: 
BEUNETTES TO BLOND Wiha YOU ALE. 
ANY HOw ! WOE! = 


PLEASURES AL 
MINE, TOOTS! 


DEAR. GOD, L PROMISE 
TOGO TO CHURCH EVER 
SUNDAY IF YOU MAKE HIM 
FALL OVER IN FCONT OF 
moe 


” THEY RE GOING TO 
LAY DOLTORS AND, 


HEY BEAR! TM LOOKING FEL) i, “COS IEANY- 
MY CHICK BIMBLE , SHELIVES, aint 


Titty! YOU SEEN Hee, es 
You Rep commie SkuvicZ} ef 


(sHeeeT") Ee... INO, ME 
1ON-MAN SEL 


1A! TOLO You So! ES 
ME MAGWETICM , PAC! 


SUBSCRIBE 


"WE NEED THE CASH?!" 


FOR ONLY 12 QUID ar Ne ACNE BY FIRST CLASS POST. 
WE'LL SEND YA THEE es i 
NEXT 12 ISSUES OF 

BRITAIN'S BEST MAG! § 

PLUS WE'LL SEND YA 

AN ACNE COLOUR T- 

SHIRT WORTH £6.99 fier 


1 ACCESS O VISA Q ) 
ee eh E Dyed QOOQOQOOOOQOOUOUONO ew pate... 


1 NAME OF CARD HOLDER. 
FOR?? 


1 SIGNATURE... 


SEND TO ACNE SUBS, SANDYLANDS HOUSE, MORECAMBE, LANCS, LA3 1DG. 


SPACE , THE FINAL FRONT 
CAPRUN'S LOG ;i2. COMER, 
WEHAVE PAPER STATE 
WE ARE FLOKTING ON 

IE 
enor Me Kazi 
CONSTELATION.... 


s MEANWHILE THERES [=F 
The Poor pEck/... 
Za 


z AND THE 
(GEPING. AND (SAID HAVENT Yo 
AYE THAT | 
yeean ns eL Nes te 


AN 

7 ,sWHAT A SAD, TOUCHING, 
aiteas V vet ee 

MBH Canaan Ser eoeer 
ABOARD // 
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AME 
v1 


5 NO A caus \ 


ty Goo! FONDANT. 
FANCIES /.. LITTLE 
MOTHERED 


cuP 
Delicious. (Ro 
FALLING! THEY COME INA 


COLOURS THERE'S 
BNC NOLS 


ATLOT His 4S, 
MASH 


STUPIO BILLY 
HAS HIRED ME THIS 


CAT SUITS 


GRRROWLIEE 


THERE. 


my 
00 


B 


UP aD 
OFFICER TE, « - 
1M JUST ON 
My 


Buty M'SEVIR. 

STUPIDLY ATTEMPTS "zIZ EEZ NOT 
TO TAKE HIS CAT/? r ALLOWEDL .. 2/s 
‘ON HOLIDAY TO PUSSYCAT WEL 
FRANCE <p +0 VE TO GO INTO 
SOF or QUARENTIN 


CrcleEVOLUMION ERY 
| OMOOKER ELS 


EY LAN SANE WARD (7. 

AT THE WORLD SNOOKE: 

CHAMPIONSHIPS A FIENDISH 
AN UNFOLDS 


YOU DOING UP THIS END OF )(GLASSES KNOCKED ME 
THE TAB as TON tHe WAY THOSE, Hv: 


HELLO BLACK, WHAT ARE Y) (OH, THAT GIT WITH THE Oe 
MANE 3 


PUSH US ABOUT! IT'S CRIMINAL, 
REALLY IS! 


WE'RE JUST TH 
PLAYTHINGS OF THESE 
CAPITALIST SPORTSMEN, 


DON'T WORRY ABOUT HIM, MY FRIEND! [SGREETINGS COMRADE YELLOW, HAVE YOu 
SHORTLY, HE WILL NOLONGER BE AN INFORMED AGENT BLACK OF OOR 
IN SIDE OF ME THERE IS 20 GLORIOUS PLAN YET? 
IDSOFNITRO GLYCERINE IT'LL 
BE MORE THAN A FOOL 
HAVE, TODAY WILL 
FALL 


INDEED, FOR TOO LONG HAVE)[ PRESEN = LOOK OOT CO RADE 
THESE EVIL SLi ERS ‘ YELLOW HER 
NOW, ( 1 COME! 


HA, THIS DAY 
WiLL BE LON) 
REMEMBERED 


READERS VOICES 


NEVEle MIND EAL 
HAVE A SANDWHICH). \ 


fee 


Sh 
SS 
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BSS 
Bese 


SS 


is 
by 


THANKS FOR Comin 
DANGER VET. THINK You 
CAN Do THE. 


GOODNESS - THEYVE THE FARMER AND HIS WIFE 
I HAVE To save AS WRECKED THE HOUSE! DismEMBERED AND EATEN I 
NY Lives AS T CAN... Woy HOPE LM NOT Too LATE 
Ly Save THE PARMERS' DAUGHTER! 


DS 


HE FARMERS DAUGHTER! 
UNHARMED Bur TIED UP- 
THIS COULD BEA TRAP! 


YOUVE DONE IT z 
DANGER V THE DAUGHTER TELLS mE THEY TOOK 
OVER, ONE. MORNING DURING MILKING— 
HERE'S MY BILL = LOTOF work InvOWED... 
ee : 


My" 
d 


MAKE 
YOUR. 
O ees. 
eo Wwaree 


Wirt —_SIMALE SIMON WAS JUST THAT. 
A Sime! HE WAS UNDER THE 
IMPRESSION THAT HIS SOILED 


~ UNDERPANTS WOULD BESTOW 
(COD FORTUNE ON HiMSeLE 

\. AND OTHERS. URRR! 

| \ THEDIETY MANKY GeT!/ 


TO SE IF MY DEEPLY 
ENERUSTED STREAKS 
OF BEOWN CAN 


Sem EeON 
Ow L 
aes CAIPPLED FAIEND, 


OGH! THATS 


a 
Alli PEAR YE NOT CRIFPLEL 
Ve 


Foe £ HAVE THE Powe, 


EA YOU_RUN CIKE Al HORSE: 
HOW GOWN YOUL CeUTT! 
MY GOOD MAN AND 
WATCH OUT FOCTUIS... 


THE AUTOMOBILE , A ELENDISH 
BEING HATCHED. 

(FLIPPIN ELK BERT! THE HILENAKE! 

O'S SEEN YOUR Buse WHY ANTCHA 

WEAMZING YOU MASI LUKE US? oe 


PENCE FOR YOUR Y- 


AT LAST MY CRACKC-LINES 
HAVE BESTOWED RICHES / 
| [BEYOND BELIEF LFON ME! 


LOODY ‘ELL BERT! PUT YOU 
SODDIN'MASKK On! THE 2% 
WILL DE HERE ANY MINGTE! 


Wow! THATS WHAT I 
CALL A WHIZZO 


b e vant 
Wo Beet! DONT TAKE 
YOUR HANDS OFF THE 
WHEEL! YOU'RE LOSING UN | 


eiceee 


Ss 
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COMPLETELY BLOODY HELL! A DRUG CRAZED 
CARI, UNLESS SOMEDNE CAN SAVE 
ME IM BONE FORT, 


BES : 

L/ OH OH, TOO LATE SOMEBO! 
CALL THE MORGUES Fizz 
SESE P NY 


NOW ILL WAVE TO LOOK 
FOR ANOTH 


OW YOUNG SNIPE + CyOu'RE STOOD 
M WiLL BEGIN, MY : ‘ON HIM 


YOU WONT HAVE, 
TO LOOK TOO s+ 
FAR, 


ELKIN FIPS (THE DYNAMIC. BUND-MAN) HAS FALLEN 
ASLEEP (N FLONT OF THE T-V. JUST AS THE LATE 
NEWS NEAGS IT'S END.... 

4 AND FINALLY, A FOURTEEN YEN OLD SCHOOLGIEL 
ACCIDENTLY FLUSHED HE2 PET BABY ALLIGATOR DOWN 
THE LOO |INTO-THE SEnvGes. THE RED-FACED YouNGSTEL 
wes 0 D WHEN A SENER. WoRlcee 


[ELKIN AWAKES JUST IN TIME 7O CATCH THE 
INO OCF THE REPORT AND MISINTERFCET 
(7 AS Pee UsuaL! 


A REGUAE OCC LIANE! 
ANO NOW TO 


HUH? wepssat2! 
HOH 2? ALLIGATORS? 
INTHE SEWERS?! 

BLOODY BLOOM’ Bumey!) 


LETS SEE WLIAT. 
M'missus HAS PUT IN 
IMM LUNCH BOX. 


Ay te 


SPLASH <rvosHll: 


STOP RIGHT THERE BEAST! YOUR KILLING )| You'te PEED ON HYMAN FLESH NO 
SPREE IS OveR! YOULL RULE THESE 


, REATURE OF THE SWAMS! 


Yo WHATS HE On ABOUT: 
Cf) —— 


Wi, KE UK) SHE'S GIVEN 
A Ne Ay me esu-cdsre 
y, Y= SANOWHICHES 


K 3 yA Man! Cow! 


PREPACE TO FRY, MONSTER! 


7 SMEGGIN' HELL! A CHILD's 
Sten! THE MONSTEE 
AIS ATTACKING A CHILO!’ | 


AO}, HA HA 
& A (ZL WwaAS 
sai. Wal EEA 


HOLD ON LITTLE G/RL AND 
DONT BE ACAD, THE BEAST 
CANT Hue YOU WHILST IM 


Hee. 


LET ME GO YOU ¥R'NGING NUTTER! 


DONT WORLY SUGAE, 
THEE'S AN ENTRANCE 
RIGUT UP HERE, WEILL B 
bE OUT IN NO TIME. 
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<> 


ME \/, S38 
JESUS H. CHEST! Youle 
KA Rueoy maoman! 


IL 
UU] oy 


YOU'VE MURDERED THE LADS!’ 


SOUNOS HYSTERICAL! 
B THE ORDEAL MUST 
HAVE BEEN TOO MUCH. 
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WELL ENCOUNTEE WILL 
\SE A HANCBAG,! Ha HA HA 
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SR 
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A YANOBAG! CHUCKLE! 
THATS A GOOD ONE; 
SS DONT YOu THINK, EH? 

Sx STS ATOKE. GET IT: 


SS 
AOR] 
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STICKING QUT OE THAT, 


a 
un) 


WW 


| DURING A CHEMISTRY LEssow (HOW MUCH 
AT SCHOOL, YOUNG RICHARD FOR THE & 
; KIOD ACCIDENTLY SPILT, TWO 


LAND! MATE! 
UNKNOWN SUBSTANCES oNwTO 7 
HIS SCHOOL SATCHEL THUS 
Ve) TRANSFORMING IT INTO SoLID 
PLaTinum!! 


NoW, DISILLUSIONED WITH THE 
FACT HIS SCHOOL DAYS ARE 
POINTLESS, AS HE WILL NEVER 
NEED TO EARN A LIVING HE'S 
BEEN TRYING To SPEND HIS 


FORTUNE EVER SINCE! fl 


PLANNING PERMISSION HAS Just 
BEEN PASSED ON YOUR WASTE 
LAND, TO BUILD 4%O LUXURY, 
ONE BED APARTMENTS! 


il 


ae 


OFFER 450 THOUSAND FOR 


3 il 


TO POURING MY MONEY J7, Ye 


Down THE DRAIN! 
YALL SIMPLY BUY BOOZE AWD). 
S(POUR THAT DOWN THE DRAIN) 


YOU'VE WON THE : ry = AH/MR KIDD, I'VE BEEN 
TENT AND CAMPING wes TRYING To PHONE BUT ITS 
EQuiPMen Til 1 & me 2 Ee 
% W\ Sy i PHONE'S FAULTY YOUR 

bs “(CALLS HAVEN'T BEEN 
Vay CHARGED! 
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i] ————— / 
Re uE on rich 
FIRST BLL SS =E ae e= 
y oR 


CALLS COST 6p / MIN (CHEAP RATE) 48p / MIN (OTHER TIMES) INC. VAT. PLEASE ASK PERMISSION BEFORE YOU CALL, AVERAGE LENGTH OF CALL 5.5 MIN / 1.98 (CHEAP RATE). COMPETITORS ARE REQUIREDTO 
ANSWER QUIZ QUESTIONS PLUS A TIEBREAK ANSWER A FULL LIST OF RULES ETC. IS AVAILABLE BY SENDING AN SAE TO MEGAFONE LTD. MEGAFONE LTD. SANDYLANDS HOUSE, MORECAMBE, LANCASHIR- 


